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“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


GAIN Mr. Peary has been suspected of discovering the North 
Pole. Mr. Peary has been the object of more unjust sus- 
picion than any other explorer in history. 
! 


' AccorDInG to despatches, earthquakes are shocking France. It 
takes an earthquake to do it. 
Ne 
[x Dr. Ex1o1’s list of books necessary for the essentials of a liberal 
education we fail to note the Football Guide for 1909. 
‘e 
Wuart fools thesé mortals be.—we American mortals, all of us. 
We are sc foolish in some respects, and so easily buncoed, that 
the act of depriving an infant of its candy looms large among the 
difficult feats when we 


square and above board in its dealings with the pubiic authorities 
if- for no_otherreason than to express its appreciation of the favors 
granted it; but unfortunately the code of common decency is not 
recognized to any extent by these captain-generals of commerce. 
Their attitude toward the public lacks even that half-way saving 
sentiment, “It’s a shame to take the money.” If any one were to 
suggest diffidently that a trust which has played false with the 
Government should in justice cease to be the recipient of huge 
tariff favors there would be inspired protests, doubtless, against 
threatening American industry and particularly the sacred dinner 
receptacle; but, on the bare face of it, it is not .an illogical propo- 
sition that a trust which persistently won’¢ play fair should not be 
permitted to play at all. Most certainly it should not be allowed 
to prosper at the expense of the others in the game. A hog which 

is merely a hog can be 





stop to think of cer- 
tain things. Take the 
little matter of the 
Sugar Trust, for in- 
stance. The Sugar 
Trust appears in two 
réles at present: First: 
in the réle of a peti- 
tioner for continued 
tariff favors at the 
public expense. Sec- 
ond, in the réle of 
defendant in a prose- 
tution brought by the 
United States Govern- 
ment. The outcome 
of the Government 
suit cannot, of course, 





PLEASE 28: a 
SWALK ALL OM ER ME This admonition we of 


tolerated, but a hog 
which steals should 
get the knife, and not 
a brimming trough. 
There is an admonition 
in the Bible with ref- 
erence to one’s proper 
behavior * when aman 
smite thee,” it being 
written that to offer 
the other cheek is the 
correct deportment. 


L 


America are following 
strictly to the letter, 
our only regret appar- 
ently being that we 
haven't a third cheek 











be foreseen, but the to offer. 
recent finish of a civil yy YY yh, xe 
action, which the Ld yy YU verai_ Yo Uy fps WW) 
yyy y Yi, YW, Yh ‘ é ‘ 
Sugar people preferred L; WUMYL } Tammany has given 


to settle out of court, 


suggests the probabil- THEN AND NOW. As in the past, large 


ity that Attorney-Gen- 

eral Wickersham has a pretty fair case. Enorgh is known, at any 
rate, to give emphasis to the idea that those powerful combinatiois 
of commerce which we call trusts not only bulldoze and flimflam 
the people of these United States into protecting them with an ex- 
orbitantly high tariff, but, not satisfied with that, let no opportunity 
pass to cheat and deceive the United States whenever a law can 
be broken or a regulation dodged. Some trusts accomplish this 
end by cheating devices in the weighing of their commodity. Others 
do it by means of the rebate and criminal agreements with the rail- 
roads. By all of them, seemingly, the people of America are re- 
garded as fools, too stupid to realize how they are imposed upon 
and exploited. According to the code of common decency, one 
naturally would suppose that a trust, secure in the advantage of 
a big tariff bounty out of the public pocket, would endeavor to be 





$7,500 to a widow. 


numbers of unattached 
single ladies will continue to contribute regularly to Tammany’s 
charitable efforts. 
_ 
Evinu Root, Jr., has won his first case. He proved that the 
injured lady, instead of being ejected from the Rapid ‘Transit 
Company’s cars, in reality got the bruises by bumping against a 
bundle carried by her aged parent. Elihu, Jr., is following in 
father’s footsteps all right. 
Ne 
[N DEFENDING their repudiation of their party’s platform, certain 
Democratic senators impressively mentioned their right to 
vote as their individual consciences dictated. In which case we 
should like to remind them that a certain type of conscience has in- 
variably proven a decided disappointment as a dictator. 


























WHEAT. 


— is a plant, and whoever is at all conversant with 
the machinery of speculation knows what a plant is. 
There are many kinds of plants, variously successful in catch- 
ing suckers, but wheat is about as sure as any 
to land the game. Contrary to what you some- 
times hear, wheat doesn’t exhaust the 

soil. At all events, these United States 
have been cropped and cropped, 
with no seeming diminution of the 
harvest. Wheat may be planted 
any time, there being a delivery 
every month. When wheat has 
served the main purpose for 
which it is planted, it is by no 
means thrown away, but goes to 
feed the world. 








THE OTHER SIDE. 
yen Firnp.— Satan looks ON PLEASURE BENT 

troubled. Who’s been annoying him? 

SECOND Fienp.—One of the latest arrivals, a fellow who 
used to be a Board of Health examiner, claims to have 
discovered bacteria in the water of the boiling lake, and 
insists that all the water must be frozen before it will be fit 
for consumption down here. 
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LLL 
RIDING THE CENTAUR. 

RECENT DISCOVERY IN SOUTHERN GREECE, BELIEVED 
TO Depicr AN ANCIENT INITIATION. 







NEW YORK. 
(Or Chicago, for that matter.) 


HE CITY is cutting a street; 
The gasmen are hunting a leak ; 
The pavers are laying concrete — 
They ’ll change it for stone in a week. 


The builders are raising a wall, 

The wreckers are tearing it down, 
Enacting the drama of all 
The tale of our turbulent town. 


And here is a church that is meant 
To stand for an zon or more; 

And here is a gospeller’s tent, 
And here is a grocery-store. 


Our suburbs are under the plow, 
Our scaffolds are raw in the sun; 
We’re drunk and disordered now, 
BUT—— 
*T will be a great town when it’s done! 
Arthur Guiterman. 


Je 
SPEAR. 


She lion was in a terrible funk. ‘ Dearest!” he qua- 
vered, running up breathlessly. “Get ready to 
move at once!” 

The lioness clasped her cub to her bosom. What 
is it, my love?” she faltered. 

“ The spear!” 

All too well she knew what he meant, but the quality 
of hopefulness in her suggested a less gruesome alternative. 

“ Perhaps it was a spear of some new kind of grass—no 
telling what Burbank has done, you know!” she urged. 

«* Anyway, it knows no brother—I gave the hailing sign 
of every order I know about, and got no response! Oh, oh! 
let us take no chances, but fly!” implored the lion. 

With that his terror communicated itself to her, and scarcely 


stopping to gather up their belongings, they plunged yet deeper 


into the jungle. THE COVER PAGE. 


ome eat fo live, and some live to eat, and quite a number are in society and 
eat because there’s no other way to pass the time. 
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ago. 


Tessie in the act of thinking. 
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NCE UPON a time there was a Lady Authorine named Tessie Hamilton. 
She will be remembered by those compellingly realistic, humorous, 
pathetic, and illuminating little studies, ‘‘ The Tales of the Tehama Pie- 
Bakery,” which took the magazine world by.storm four or five years 


Within a year after the manuscript reader plucked the first of 
>» Tessie’s work out of the unconsidered pile, no hot-air announcement 
Sf in a magazine advertising section was complete without a photograph of 


The Bookfellow had already printed a 


photegraph of the pie-bakery and an interview with Piedro Baccigalupia, 


the original Pete the Pie-Baker, Tessie’s most virile, vivid, and vital char- 


acter. 


One day, a few months after Fame had came, Tessie made a voyage to 


New York to see her publishers and to collect her luncheons. 


A select 


literary bunch met her at the ferry—Francis Wogglethorpe, head of the firm of 
Wogglethorpe, Bright & Co., who owes his success to the fact that he does his 
own literary drumming; William Parr Weeks, advance-agent of prosperity 
for Nobody's; Winston Wynne, author jollier for Scribdler’s, 


There followed a mad, gay week. 


Francis Wogglethorpe introduced this 


literary Alice to Highbrow Land by a succession of dinners where editors’ 
wives and publishers’ mothers talked interminably to her—though from 


insufficient data—of her stories. 
Weeks piloted her through Lowbrow Land. 
IIe introduced her to newspaper men, 
chorus-girls, prize-fighters, and 


bartenders. 


Winston Wynne who really 
won her heart. Mr. 


Wynne gave her yellow 
breakfasts, pink Junch- 
eons, and magenta teas. 
He introduced her to 
Society. Mr. Wynne, 
moreover, had large 
dark eyes and_har- 
monious clothes. He 
earned his enormous 
salary because he Un- 
derstood Women. It 
was he who wrote those 
fascinating little notes, 
intimate—not too inti- 
mate—by which Tessie’s 
first work was dis- 
covered for Scribédler’s. 
At the end of the 
second week Tessie was 
unexpectedly inter- 
viewed by a woman 
reporter — a little 
shabby, a little hard. 
She came to write up 
Tessie for the book page 
of the Saturday Era. 
When she had ascertained 
if the Lady Author had 
ever been in love, if she 
helieved in divorce, and 
what her. religion was, 


But it was Mr. 


William Parr 











the conversation grew personal. ‘‘I used to write for the magazines 
myself,’ said the reporter. 
‘*Under what name?” the Authorine asked politely. 
“I was Kate Kenn .ly, author of ‘Tales from a Pickle 
” 


Factory ’,”’ said the reporter. 


? 


‘*Kate Kennerly !”’ cried the Authorine. 
brought up on your work. 


to this?” 


‘*Why, I was 
What—what ever brought you 


‘*T worked the bonanza for all she could assay while the 
-=——_ boom lasted,’’ said Kate Kennerly, ‘‘and then [ busted. 
= Sad The public got tired of pickle-girls, and so did I.” 
‘But why didn’t you flash another streak of local 
color?’’ Tessie asked. 
more about pie-bakers than anybody could get from studying 
the outside of the shop. 


um-factory girls, or car-conductors’ wives, or society, even, 
ys ’ y 


‘*To tell you the truth, I know no 
I’ve often thought of taking up 
when the pie-bakers run down. I could do ore as well as 
the other.” 
‘*Of course you could,”’ responded she whowas Kate Kenner- 
ly. ‘‘But, my dear, take my advice, and don’t think of trying 
it. As soon as your pie-bakery dope begins to get thin, you'll 
go in, as I did, for something else. But you’ll find it won’t do, They ’ll 
keep asking you why you don’t turn out something as good as the pie-bakers. 
(Give us another of those delicious 
studies of Pete —‘you are at 
your best there.) My dear, 
you might be Hall Caine, 
Edward W. Bok, Ella 
Wheeler Wilcox, 
and Henry 
James all rolled into one— 


Maurice 
Maeterlinck, 


they’ve got you locked in 
the pie-bakery for keeps.” 

‘‘Tt’s a charming pros- 
pect,” said Tessie. She 





looked very thoughtful. 
‘*It’s the truth,” said she 
who was Kate Kennerly. ‘* When 
the purple notes begin to pale, come tu me and I'll try to find you a place in 
my shop. Sometimes my space string is twenty dollars a week.” 
That very afternoon a messenger-boy brought her a note in the refined 
hand of Winston Wynne. All Winston 
Wynne’s days were attuned to one color. On his petunia 
day he wore petunia hose to match a figured petunia tie, his 
mixed suit showed a petunia twill. He wrote on petunia 
paper with petunia ink and sealed it with petunia sealing- 
wax. It read: : 


“* She came to write up Tessie.” 


It was his petunia day. 


My Dear Miss HAMILTON: 
You ’ll forgive me, won’t you, if I write with frankness, 
with almost brutal frankness, indeed, about ‘‘ Pete and the Pel- 
ham Apples”? But it’s foolish even to ask this. [ know in 
advance that you will forgive me. I /ce/ your answer. We have 
just had an extended conference in the office over your latest sketch. 
You always put so much of the charm of your own personality into 
whatever you do that, for a time, this very—aura, I call it—blinded 
us to some insuperable defects. We have built so high on your 
work, and you have set such a stunning pace for us that we don't 
feel like offering anything to the public that falls short of your very 
best. Won't you try again? And, remember, we expect first sight 
of everything you 


do, no matter how 


OF SUCH NARROWNESS ARE LAWS MADE. 








CONGRESSMAN FIERCEFAKER. — Take 
off the duty on lumber, and one of the 


grandest industries in my home town that 
the sun ever shone upon will fall to rack 





and ruin! 


inconsequent it may 
seem to you. 

May I not recon- 
stitute that little 
luncheon party of 
last Monday for 
some day early next 


"COOPER 
| " gwoopen 
BED? secre thiiee 





week? Then I may 
be able to explain 
to you more fully 
what we consider 
the basic flaw in 
** Pete and the Pel- 
ham Apples.” But 




















there—I know you 
will understand. 


Faithfully, 


WINSTON WYNNE. 














Four o’CLock AND ALL Is H 


Tessie Hamilton sat up late that night for a long session with her 
note-books. 
‘*The bonanza is certainly worked out, 


” 


she said, at last. And the lips 
of the fair young girl set in a look of iron resolution. 

‘*T’ll do it!” she muttered. 

That day Tessie Hamilton disappeared from New York. That day she 








\ _— : é ‘ 
Y “kd to any editor or publisher a picture of her- 


BUSINESS IS PLEASURE. 


Mr. GIFTBAUM ( of Gift. 
baum’s Bargain Bazaar).—Vot iss der 
matter mit our team, Goldberg? Dey can’t bat vorth a cendt. 

CAPTAIN OF GIFTBAUM NiNnE.—Ach, dey can’t get deir mindts 
off der peezness. Dey make nuddings but sagrifice hits ! 








THE MORNING OF THE GLORIOUS. 


I 





died to the magazine field. The most brilliant jollies by mail. provoked no 
answer. After atime even the jollies by mail ceased, for a new lien was 
loose in the literary jungle, and the pack of copy-hounds was in full pursuit. 
Down in Peru, Ind., they had discovered a Miss Mabel Dougherty who, as 
the author of the compelling realistic, humorous, pathetic, and illuminating 
‘‘Boiler Factory Idylls,’’ became the sensation of the literary world. She, 
too, blossomed in the magazine announcements. She became one of 
America’s promising young authors. She could not be induced to send 


self—she wrote that she held old-fash- 
ioned notions about publicity. The 
copy-hounds made grand literary 
capital out of this point. 
Realizing at the end of a year 
that she had the material for a 
book, Scriddler’s sent Mr. Winston 
Wynne to Peru in search of Mabel 
Dougherty. She was not there. 
-4)| At her boarding-house he learned 
"ai that she had been a very quiet 
person, that she must have de- 
camped on the day of the receipt 
of the letter proclaiming his visit. 
Small time was there for Win- 
ston Wynne to ponder this mys- 





tery. For that very week the manu- 
script reader plucked fromthe pile a ‘‘ Tale 


FIREWORKS: 
A SET PIECE. 


of the Ticket Takers,” by Helen Gleason of 
Des Moines, Ia.—a compellingly realistic, humorous, 
pathetic, and illuminating piece of work. She, too, ran 
her span of a year and a half, and faded into the light of Miss Eleanor Swett 
of Vinita, Oklahoma, who wrote compellingly realistic, humorous, pathetic, 
and illuminating ‘‘ Stories of the Cucumber Patches.” There followed Miss 
Gladys Jones Wellington of New Orleans, La., with ‘‘ Sketches of the Chow- 
der Camps;” and Miss June H. Nickerson of Scituate, Mass., with her 
‘‘Pictures from a Mosser’s Life,” all compellingly realistic, humorous, 
pathetic, and illuminating. But I fear that you have guessed the secret. 

For now, whenever you hear a noise like a young George Eliot bursting 
into the literary world, keep cool. It’s no rising star of American letters— 


only Tessie getting discovered again. Inez Haynes Gillmore. 











f applause makes aman think he’s a lion, he’s an ass. If it makes him 
think he’s an ass, there’s a chance of his being a lion. 
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PHILADELPHIA. AIRSHIP GOSSIP. 


A 


cates signs of life. 
the car strike, 
comes as the warm spring 
sun upon a hibernated 
ground-hog. If the car 
strike was a bad thing in it- 
self, cheer up—it may lead to 
something brighter. If it was a 
good thing, so much the better. 
The shame is not that Philadelphia is 
the worst-governed city in the United 
States. ‘That is true of many cities. 
The shame is that Philadelphia doesn’t 
seem to care. The shame is not that Philadelphia has the 
worst school system in the United States. Many cities have 
that. The shame is that Philadelphia traces its ancestry so 
far back that it pays no attention to what is happening in the 
present. It has kept its good old stock so pure that it has 
quit blooming and gone to seed. It has found the cradle of 
liberty altogether too comfortable, and acquired a bedridden 
mind. Philadelphia, therefore, may well congratulate itself 
upon anything that happens to bestir it. Cases are on record 
where the whole course of men’s lives was changed by colli- 
sions with hornets’ nests. Ellis O. Jones. 







FIRED WITH A 
PURPOSE. 


THE MORNING AFTER. 


OTHER.—What’s the matter with Johnny, this morning? 
FaTHER.—He has a dark-red-white-and-blue taste. 


hay! 





The news of 
therefore, 


ny news from Philadelphia is 
good news, because it indi- 


f 








< H™ Is 1r she doesn’t manage to get along very well with her 
husband ?” said the porch lady. 

“She says he’s too slow. He always wants to be pottering 

round the United States in an automobile.” 


whaT yev Can = ¢ 
wert vEAR 








IN METHUSELAH’S TIME. 


Orrick Boy (¢0 comic artist).—-Just take a seat; the editor will be out 


in a couple of days. 


yw the wolf comes to the door, the stork generally flies in at the window. 
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NOTHING LEFT BUT 
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FT BUT A STATUE. 
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THE SOCIAL AT MRS_ STANG’S. 


(The function is well under way. There are sounds of revelry by 

aight. Little CLARENCE ‘TANNEHILL Titre, Mrs. Tirrce’s 
unlicked cub, having secured a broomstick somewhere, proceeds 
to slash Ouw Pasvor across the left shin with it.) 


rs. Titree (a widew of means ).—Clarence ‘Tannehill, 
don’t do that! 

Our Pasror (who has a marked inclination im 
Mrs. ‘Vrrvne’s direction) — Don't chide the little fel- 
low, Sister ‘Tittle ; boys will be boys, you know. 

‘Tue Vittace Cynic (within himself ).— Well, 
I s'pose our Pastor needs the money. 

Mr. Ezra SvanG (a worthy but somewhat lumpy gentleman— 
husband of the hostess — muttering, as he hitches at his collar). 
Mum-mum this mum-mummed thing! 

Mrs. SranG (Aissing/ How you mortify me! 

( Little CLARENCE ‘TANNEHILL. TrrrLe b/unders over a hassock 
and jumps squarely on OUR Pasvor’s pet corn.) 

Mrs. ‘Vtrree.—Clarence ‘Tannehill, don’t do that! 

Our Pastor (diplomatically concealing his agony).—'Vhe little 


“iE i : 








full of animal = ff} 
spirits, Sister A 
Tittle. 








THe Cynic.—Ar-r-r-r-r! 

(Mrs. SvanG glides out, nodding to several of the girls to follow 
her.) 

Mr. Srane (free to express his sentiments ).— Hod-durn this 
dummed collar to smash! 

LAwvyeR SMACK. — Mr. Stang, I can tell you what you are 
thinking at this moment. 

Mr. SranG (faken unawares ).—\od-durned if you can! 

LAWYER Smack. — Easiest thing in the world, Mr. Stang! 
You are thinking fF can’t tell you what you are thinking. 

YounG Giris.—Tee-hee! hee! hee! 

THe Cynic (Aypercritically ).— Hostetter’s Almanac for 1872! 

(Enter Mrs. STANG and the girls with lap luncheon. All regale 
themselves, and a pleasant time ts had till CLARENCE ‘TANNEHILL 
Titre achieves the feat of upsetting OUR Pasvor’s plate of ice-cream 
on Our Pasror’s best trousers.) 

Mrs. ‘Trrrie.— Clarence Tannehill, don’t do that! 

Our Pasror ( feebly ).— Why, Sister Tittle, 1—he—it is rather 
warm this evening, and the—ah!—ice-cream is quite cool and—er- 
er—refreshing, I assure you! 

THE Cynic (¢o his inner man).—Something doing for Clar- 

ence ‘lanne- 


. I - i | ges 








breaks into 








‘THe Cynic that family. 
(judicially ).— Mr. STANG 
I can see how 5 eae (peevishly ).— the 
that kid is Mummed if I 
: firs 
hoarding up can skurcely 
trouble for eat with this 
himself. mum-mum- 
Mr. STANG med collaron! 
(muttering MRs.STANG. 
ominously). — — Ez-e-ra! oles 
Hod-durn How you 
this mum- mortify me! 
mummed col- (CLARENCE 
lar to gosh! TANNEHILL, 
MRs.STANG. after the plates 
— Ez-e-ra! have been hus- 
How you “led away, sits 
mortify me! down on OUR 
(CLARENCE Pastor’s si/k 
TANNEHILL hat.) 
Tittis, a Mrs. Tit- 
hobby-horsing TLE. — Clar- 
around the ence-Tanne- WW": 
room on the hill, don’t do O' 
broomstick, that! er the | 
cracks Our OwvuR Pas- .ACCO-PO 
Pasroron the TOR (choking- nite lam 
other shin) ee 4y)— But, I “ Hul 
Mrs. ‘Tir- —~ a —ah!—have r. Weave 
TLE.—Ctar- Y/ \" been thinking nth, neig 
ence Tannehill, Wy for some time uld_ find 
don’t do that! that I needed t I gue 
Our PASTOR “Aw, you know good and well it's Elmer Spradley.” a new one, 
(with the bland ; Sister ‘Tittle. 
smile of a hyena).— The little fellow is so fun-loving, Sister Tittle. Tne Cynic.—And that ain’t all he’s been thinking! 
Tue Cynic (internally). —Ilt’s a long worm that has no (CLARENCE "TANNEHILL slicks his head out of a window and 
turning! begins howling like a wolf.) 
Youne Girts (i7 chorus ).—Oh, please do, Mr. Smack! Mrs. ‘TirrLe.—Clarence Tannehill, don’t do that! 


Younc Lawyer (a social lion ).—Well, of course, ladies, if you 

really insist, | 

* YounG Giris.— Oh, goody! Mr. Smack is going to do some 
feats of — tee-hee!— mind-reading. 

Lawyer £MAcK.—I will first attempt to tell any young man 
present the name of his future wife. (A bashful lout is dragged 
forward by a committee of his peers.) Well, young man, so you 
would like to know the name of your future wife? —_ But first, what 
is your own name? 

THe Basurut Lout (doggedly ).—Aw, you know good and 
well it’s Elmer Spradley. 

L Exactly! Well then, the name 
of your future wife will be Mrs. Elmer Spradley. 

Younc Giris.—Te-lree! hee! hee! 











Lawyer Smack.— Now, ladies and gentlemen, with your kind—— 

(The window falls on CLARENCE ‘TANNEHILL’S neck, nearly 
decapitating him.) 

Our Pastor (fervently, but inadvertently ).— Hurrah! 

THE Cynic (judicially ).—Stuff ’s off ! 

CLARENCE ‘TANNEHILL (yelling ).—Aw, woo-hoo! hoo! hoo! 
Tried to kill me, sus-sus-so they did! Woo-hoo! hoo! 

(Mrs. Titrir feats out, after a constrained adieu, dragging CLAR- 
ENCE along. General exodus. Mr. and Mrs. SYanG retire. 

MR. SranoG (viciously ).—Stuffed and gone, hod-durn ’em! 

Mrs. STAnG.—Ez-e-ra! How cou/d you mortify me so? 

Mr. STanG (savagely).— Mortify the cat’s foot! Hod-durn 
this collar! Betcha I'll never be ketched dead wearin’ it ag’in! 

Tom P. Morgan. 














twoman’s notion of manly power at its best is where her husband compels her 
to do what she wants to do, regardless of what she knows she ought to do. 
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| Because they’re mixed-to-measure, and their fine 
old liquors blended to exact proportions, CLUB 
COCKTAILS are always a better drink than any 
made-by-guesswork kind could ever be. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are doubly convenient—no fuss or 
trouble to prepare. Simply strain through cracked 








% . 2 oy 
IT’S BOUND TO COME. ice and you have the most delicious cocktail in 
SUFFRAGETTE (to her husband).—You see, dearest, the object of the world, ready for instant use. 
the game is to make as many runs as possible, ‘There are three bases ; Martini (gin base), Manbattan (whiskey base) 
. ey base), are 
first, second, etc., etc. e the most popular. Get a bottle from your dealer. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON 
INDEPENDENCE DAY. 


HE butler and the lady’s maid —- = 











Have gone to see the big parade; NEARING THE BrINK. 
' 7 } . . . . 

The gardener, with step alert, He (feeling his way).—I—I wish we were good friends enough for you 
Is marching in a scarlet shirt. to call me by my first name. 
The cook at dusk intends to go SHE (helping him along).—Oh, your last name is good enough for 
} To see the pyrotechnic show; me!—NMew York Weekly. 


The driver of my car extends AT SELT le TE Se rs capes ee 
Its services to all his friends. ‘ iiieaiaia 
While I to guard the home must stay 
For this is Independence Day ! 
Eunice Ward. 
a | 


| YOU CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one. Send for 





ss 2 - Dept. F 50. 92 to 98 State St., Chicago, Ill. —Branches: Pittsburg. Pa., and St.Louis, Mo. 
over to your place,” remarked Uncle Charlie Seaver, as he leaned ty ER Tee ee : 


er the pasture fence and accepted a chew from his friend’s heart-case 








: our beautiful descriptive catalog. Whatever you select therefrom we send on approval. If you like it, pay one-fifth on delivery, 
COULD N? r TELL } balance in 8 equal monthly payments. Your credit is good. Our prices are lowest. We give a written 
° uarantee of value and Vie § As a good investment nothing is safer than a Diamond. It increases in 
° > P ME OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND | value 10 to 20% annually. Write today for 
WV WELL, neighbor Weaver, I see as how ye ve got a new hired man paos.& CO. AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE illustrated catalog—it is free. Deo tf now. 


Sue. —I heard you singing this morning. 











»acco-pouch. Somethin’ peculiar about the way that feller walks. Is he He.—Oh! I sing a little to kill time 
nite lame ?” S nN Bees . S 
: ‘ : HE.—You had a good weapon.—Xansas City Journal. 
“ Huh, ding-busted if I know whether the cuss’s lame er not,” ejaculated g P 3 
r. Weaver, expectorating into the pig-weed beside the fence. “To tell ye " eee RYN oa 
nth, neighbor Seaver, I never seen th’ cuss move fast enough so’s I TiN CHEER UP | | | 





uld find out. het hired man may be lame in th’ nigh leg, as ye say, 
t I guess we’ll never know the truth. Huh!” 
































CHEER UP! Photo Gelatine Print, 9 x 12 .. 
By Leighton Budd. PRICE 25 CENTS 
Get a Copy of this Popular Print and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten 
Cents for new Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature Repro- 























LET WELL ENOUGH ALONE. preaascamnas = PONE te S FO 3 
TERRIER.—Why don’t you get an air-cushion? They ’re great to sit on. BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO wee LAPAET TS See 
Puc.—I never have felt the need. | COUNSELS Dei eae he Petene SARE Corre, 

















| Liqueur 





sian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
expulsion from France, have been located at 
Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels 
and insignia originated by the Monks have 
been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property ofthe 







Monks, their world-renowned productis now- 
adays known as“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


Gi FOR / MEN G BRAINS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
He.—How is it you are always out 


when I call ? 
SHeE.—-Just luck.—Zzz. 














FERDIN 


AND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


Mt 


« 
« 
GREEN 
| @ YELLOW 
=; i 
The original and genuine Chartreuse has 
always been and still is made by the Carthu- 





While Rock 





“‘The World’s Best Table Water’ ' 


. Beautifully bound 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘Richard's Poor Almanack," the hit of 1 D 
ldg., New York City. 


and illustrated humorous book. Sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron 





A More PRAcTICAL Way. 


It was the dreamy hour when the Sunday dinner, having been eaten, was 
doing its best to digest itself, and the girls were talking in the hushed tones 
appropriate to the occasion. 

“T’ve just heard of a new charm to tell whether any one loves you, and if 
so, who it is,” whispered Elsie. 

‘“‘What is it?” queried Sophie, absently fingering her new diamond ring. 
“Well, you take four or five chestnuts, name them each after some man 
you know, and then put them on the stove, and the first one that pops is the one 
that loves you.” . 

“‘H’m,” said Sophie. ‘I know a better way than that.” 

“Do you?” 

“Yes, indeed. By my plan you take one particular man, place him on the 
sofa in the parlor, sit close to him with the light a little low, and look into his 
eyes. And then, if he doesn’t pop, you’ll know it’s time to change the man 
on the sofa.”— Woman's Home Companion. 


LIKE A BEE. 


Biopss.—Why do you liken Harduppe to a busy bee? He isn’t particu- 
larly industrious, is he ?” 
SLopps.—Oh, no, it isn’t that, but nearly every one he touches gets stung. 


— Philadelphia Record. 
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PROBABLY NOT. 


SHE.—I suppose some people would say that we do just as wrong in 
chloroforming butterflies as those savage hunters do who kil! lions. 

He.—I don’t know about that. I’m sure I shouldn’t have the heart 
_ to kill a lion. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 


SHip TALK. 


STEWARD.— The second breakfast is being served now, sir. 
CaBIN PassENGER.— Good gracious! Why, I haven’t had my first yet. 
— Punch. 











Philip Morris 
‘Yonoon Cisarettes 
Best known by 


the company 
they keep 











Cambridge 


regular size 


Ambassador 


after-dinner 
size 






** The Little Brown Box’’ 





HENRY, LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 


BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, } New Yore. 


All kinds of Paper made to order 





Established 1810 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


Almost a century of 





continuous manufac- 
ture under the same 
formula and in the 


same old way. 


A.OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 











Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in Pears.’ Only 


good soap and pure. 
Sold here and abroad. 








VERN 
Bar Keepers Friend 


| 

| lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
| [wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Ib box. For sale by drug- 
| and dealers. 


rt 
It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 


able polish to all metals,but the polish 





nd 2c stamp for sample to ar 
Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. ,Indianspalis. Ind. 
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Milwaukee's Leading Bottled BEER 











Ry 
HIS OPEN SESAME. 
gfy,8 THE evening drew near on which the Hon. J. Orlando 
( A Overton was to address the “ Young People’s Progres- 
Y sive Association,” that gentleman, an embryo attorney 
He was 


just out of college, rested in full confidence. 

sure that he had ability as an extempore speaker, and 

knew ’way down in his heart that on the momentous 

occasion the sincerity of the assembly would inspire pro- 

found words of wisdom. He prepared no set speech. 

2 At last the evening of his opportunity arrived, and 

with stately strides the ambitious young attorney swept 

toward the hall. As he prepared to enter, J. Orlando read the 

sign on the door. In large black letters there it stood—his inspiration: 

“PusH!” Why, to be sure! “PusnH!”—that thing which every man has to 

have and to do to get on in this world! “PusH!” was what he had been 

using a whole year. He would write a book on the subject sometime. He 
had it—an appropriate text for this evening’s momentous talk! ‘“ PusH!” 

The program progressed, and in due course of time “Mr. Overton, 
our voung and promising attorney,” was announced. With head high and 
chest expanded he arose, and with magnificent grandeur advanced toward his 
expectant audience. With a profuse bow he began his masterful discourse, 
and soon his youthful hearers were far up among the gold-and-silver-lined 
clouds. But all this time the orator kept the exact words of his text care- 
fully in the back-ground. He was nearing his dramatic climax. 

“My friends,” he said “I am sure you realize the theme of my short 
and, I fear, too-poorly-expressed talk. It is that thing, necessary to all for 
success in life. Upon the door,” he pointed, “upon the door, behold it in 
letters bold, distinct, unmistakable!” All eyes excitedly focussed on the door, 
for the climax had been well worked up. The sign read: 





PULL! 





Donald A. Kahn. 
ye 


ADMINISTRATIVE NEGLECT. 


HE TRANSIENT.—So you think the party in power is careless ? 

UncLe EBEN ANDREW JacKson. — You just bet I do! They ’re 
buildin’ a State road from Frogtown to Killbuck Crossing, and there ain’t been 
a sign of the President, or Vice-President, or any of the Cabinet around since 
the work was started two months ago! 





A RURAL DICKER. 


“ wes you givin’ for eggs to-day ?” = 
“Sixteen cents.” pat 

“That all?” 

“That’s the reg’lar market price.” 

‘Mis’ Jackman got eighteen cents for 
hers over at Lem Thompson’s store yis- 
tiday.” 

“Mebbe Lem had a special order 
for ’em.” 

“You couldn’t make it seventeen?” 

“T might if you took it out in trade.” 

“What would you say to half trade 
an’ half cash?” 

“Well, I couldn’t go above sixteen an’ 
a half cents then. Eggs is mighty plenty now. 
It’s the layin’ season.” 

“Still, they say eggs is skurce in the city 

“Yes, an’ see what it costs to git em there.” 

“You say you Il make it seventeen cents if I take it all out in trade?” 

“T will, but I'll be losin’ money on it.” 

* Oh git out! You ain’t in the philanthropy bizness like Carnegy, an’ 
Rockyfeller, an’ Mis’ Sage. You’ll make enough out o’ them eggs at seventeen 
cents. What you sellin’ sugar for?” 

“Six cents a pound.” 

‘“‘They’re only askin’ five an’ a half for it over at Mud River.” 

“They don’t have to freight it as fur as I do. I’d be losin’ money to 
sell it at six.” 

“How much is right good cheese ?” 

“Sixteen a pound.” 

“I didn’t pay but fifteen for some I got here a few weeks ago.” 

‘Cheese has went up since then —like ev’rything else. Seems like ev’ry- 
thing ’s riz of late.” 

“You bet they has. 
them eggs?” 

“ Yes— in trade.” 

“Wal, I got an even dozen. 














at thutty cents a dozen.” 


You goin’ to allow me seventeen cents a dozen for 


Put me up two pounds o’ sugar an’ give me 
the rest in your best cheese. My man wanted me to git half a pound of 
prunes, but it’s mighty little us farmer folks kin spend for lux’ries. We have 
to pay too much to keep Taft an’ his minions in lux’ries. I reckon they kin 
have prunes an’ pie ev’ry meal. Lemme sample that cheese fore you cut mine 
off. I’m some fussy about my cheese.” CCC 
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Try a 
Vacation 
with 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


as your 
bodyguard 


The Best Health Insurance 


in “Splits” if desired 





PSYCHOLOGY OF THE KITCHEN. 

A woman of this city had to dis 
charge her waitress and cook, who 
were sisters.. She had occasion to call 
up the person through whom she had 
originally obtained these jewels. The 
latter said, laughing: 

“T should like to tell you of the 
character that they gave you.” 

“Oh, do,” said the other. 
sist.” 

‘Well, the cook came to me at once. 
‘I don’t think them people is married,’ 
she remarked. ‘No married man is 
that polite to his wife.’”—A. VY. Sun. 

for all. 


The Barber’s Guid 

@ barbers GUIGE. ;::.": 
get tips. How to put it over ’em in hotel and depot 
shops. The secret of honing. How to take advantage 
of the long hours. How to hold your trade. Why bar 


bers become discouraged with the trade, etc. Particu 
lars free. W. J. WINTERS, 822 North Ave., Chicago, If. 


“T in- 











Secrets | 











MARY IN THE MERRY-MERRY. 
She won't be classed as ‘‘ country” 
for a second; 
If we should call her that she ’d just 
abhor us; 


But as a country lass she must be 
reckoned, 


(See Villagers — Act One— the 





Opening Chorus) 


| Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
| Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
| getting the very best. 


| 


ENOUGH SAID. | 
Be_t.— So you are going on the; 
| stage ? Will you carry a spear ? 

Neti_.—No; the manager said I’d 
probably get the hook! — Kansas City 
| Journal. 











NATURAL HISTORY. 


‘Ile says they ’re living together like a pair 


f turtle doves.”’ 


° 


‘*Ya-as— snappin’-turtle doves!” 





GREAT 


BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Parity Has Made It 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


Famous.” 


host. 


First aid to the 


al 
You car tell 
a Blatz 
Bottle a 
ea tales, 


at meal time 


all times. 
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Fine 


MILWAL 


achievement in brewing. 
The 


beer character, quality and 


veritable fulfillment of 


healthfulness. siways the shure 


at the C 
insist on 


b, Cafe or 
“<Blatz.”? 
invited direct 








Write the VaL. BLATZ BREWING Co., mentioning this paper, for their 
interesting booklet entitled: ‘A Genial Philosopher.”’ 
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ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION. 
By E. Frederick. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in 


Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over 


Seventy Miniature Re- 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


COPYROCHT, 1807, BY EEPPLER & SCHWARIEANN 


productions. é is sae 


aA 


Address 
PUCK, NEW YORK 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


801 Third Ave., 
New York 











Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. PRICE ORE DOLLAR 


SR SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick, 








































































































